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- Maxine Elliott’s

““ Greenwood Tree’’
Is *“Sfolly Rotten,”

: “I ,]»Nmm THE GREENWQOD TREE" {5 a nioe little outing for Mins |
) Maxine ElHott. It gives her rest and recreation, and it is to be|
i , hoped # “does her good,” for it certainly should bring hor some

e ‘:m for ¢he enthusiasm she expends -upon it.
| . "Get excited adtout itI” she cried ws she arranged for ner littls outing at the |

o

e Pegxy, the sensible little secrstary, who couldn’'t ses “the aimple lfe" |
G'l‘ Mary Hamfiton plotured in llom‘ ecoloa.  When asked for her opln'tnn.w

play of the eeason. Ol “for an outing as far sway from the Garrick as pos-

sdla! < ; ; |
§ It wasx difficult to belfeve that My H. V. Ermond, who has severa] g00d plays

o h's nmame, lad propared this sentimental picnic for Miss Ellott. -Perbaps he
$mazined It was fantastic, perhape he thougnt of Barrie and eald to hiimself, “I
gvill go and d) likewise.” Bt he didn't

He gave Aliss Elliott nothing to do but joox beautiful. Looking beautiful nu‘
got to be such an old, old story with the Mldnight Maxine that it's remarkable |
‘she cap 8nd R new way of doing the same ol4 thing. But she does it jwith the |
greatest of ease in 'Under the Greenwood Tree.” @he does it m & hathing lult.;
‘ameng other things, and when she cries, ‘Come and see me dive!” you fesl Mie |
sarambling over the orchestra chairs and taking her at hisr wondl., You would
muoh rather asc her dive than aeo tho play, but, llke your friend PegXy, you nm!

Jegs go on strike and r1un you off fiome. ) i
In the fArst act you feel just as Mary docs—you want to get out. $he talks |
of notning but ““freedom,” and ntisa sho hay turned all but ono of her train of |
$overs trom the door nf her to%n houso she opens a window and raves a bit more. |
‘And then she gots A gYpsy van'and cants of! poor Peggy and a hapless young |
chap whose love {s 100 young to sult her, She fs looking for-an Adam in her|
Tiarden of Eden,” but nhe is such a long time coming that you grow-fearf{ully
tired of walting. You get nothing bSut Miss | Flliott in her bathing suit, and even
that” fa left largely to your | sation, for the robe that covers what you
wrould really liko to sce gives you'only s glimpse of stockinged feet. Tue coliar,
of cou.nq' 18 pretty, tut after all it's only a collar. To bs suTe, Miss Elllott's
guaven tresses are hi:-.;lug down her dack, and they’rs not & bit stringy smrl
her «nim. 8h tmkes her high dive without turaing a halr. ‘When ahe comaes |
back end stretches licrself on the grassy bank that gave Mr. Charles Cherry o
sprainad atXle the tells you thers iy “*only me' under the rote, but mtl. single |
pink toe verifias her moro or jess- |nteresting statement. : :
Mary’s micnie is a Qistressingly one-slded atfair. ‘Thouglh it Is rudely broken |
“T'fm upon dY a real gypsy. who comes to ralss the rent of his van, lke any up-to-|
éate landlord, Mary sciros hiin off with a pistol and goas right nlong plcnl*kmg,g
When the amateur gypries oro told to got olf the grmss by the young squire on
whoes estate sha is trespasaing, zhe mnerely opens her glorious eyes, and ths heip-
foass chap goes icve-manl under thelr spell. no}em her to stay, and sha lskl'
‘BM¥n to dinner at ¢ by the silv’'ry moon. He cotmes In a Jdinner jaoket, and asks I
" her to marry him. 7hoy rwill get a special licenss, and be married at noom the |
‘pext dny. You are asked to ballavs that a conveniional country squire will take |
&a unknowmn zypsy to the altar on the run. Lsmond! Esmond! !
"% squire goes away, leaving Mary alone with her iMrst Kiss, Th.c-n’ comet
e wicked gypsies to throw a cloth ¢ver AMary's romantie head and bind her to a
tree, While thay rob the van. But hold! To the rescue springs the nohle young |
squire. A biow on the head settles titm. Ths Lad gypsies run away. Pefs:)' _ra&
turns ‘#ith the haplass younx man sho has rorcued from ndl. Mary Is uibaun
@nd the squirs Is bandaged and put to bed In tae Van. L
___#_ _The blow ‘he recelved has friled to knock the romance out of ¢he aquire's head,
@nd witn Mary finds in the momning that he Io slili willing to take her for what
phe secma, she tells him who sbe really 1s, and the 3!}1)’ brainess is ended,
Miss Mary Jerrold as the orisp and practical Peggy s capital, and Mr, Eric
Sfaturin am the young nuin who enters Into tin epirit of the .f(:lfr by 'xoin: bare-
oot 18 amusing. Mr. Dallas Calrns. who s first ald to Mr. Cherry's u:vr:lned
z-lla. does very well as the squire. Mias Elliott plays her beautiful self beau-
Bifully—that is all :
Poth Mary and the Squlre act ke tools. .l'e::

will tall you so. o,
CHARLES DARNTON,

THE HOME

baking powder. Do not forget that. Stir
or beat well Have two pans the eame
size, put the mixture in one and place
it directly In the oven to baks. When
commencing to brown turn the “other
one, hot, over '{t. Bake atout three-
quarters of an hour 20 it will be a nice
brown all around.
Ginger Snaps. :
OUR tablespoons butter, 1 tablespoon,
water. Fill the cup with molases,
salt.

1 teaspoon -»ﬁ. 1 teaspoon ginger,
Rice Meringue.

)
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HINTS FOR

Corn Oysters.

NE pint grated grosm corn or one
smal]l can corn, 1 egg, 1 mmall tea-
cup flour, % cup buiter, salt anu

pepper to taste, Fry on a griddle in
smal cakes. ; p

~ Tea Cake.

NE egg, 2-3 cup sugar, 2 cups flour,
1 oup mllk, 3 tablespoons melted
cream tartarn-

butter, 1 teaspoon sola, 2 teaspoons
Currant Loaf.

¢

n

Flour to ro!ll thin, 5 5

WO cups dread dough, 1 ¢z, 1.2 ¢up P ’
sugar, pinch of ealt, 2 tablespoons | NE cup bolled riee, one lirge pint
preferred melted shortering, 1 tes- | of mllk, two eggs, one large cup of

‘ sugar, one lemon., Boil the milk,

spoon flavoring or spice, 1 cup floured
currants, 1 rounding teaspoon baking
yowder. - Beat the douglh, egz, xugar.
salt and shortening together in bread
ypan until you cannot see stroaks of
dough with wooden spoon, then add
curranis and extract and sprinkle in

atir in rice. the yolks of the eggs and
sugar, and cook thick as soft cusiard,
Take from fire, grate in rind of lemon,
pour in buttersd dish, beat whites of
egzxs, add lemon jidee and litle augar,
Pour over pudding and brown. This is
deilclous, ’

May Manton's ‘Daily Fas’hions.‘y

i last night—but for the siowky ebbing li% of.us wa coukdn't. Nelther’

 Pegxy sald it wag “jolly Totten.” We shiared her opinion. “Under the Oreen- |
: fwood ‘Tree’ ‘was just that. As it branched out, #6 to speak, it becaime-the silliest | -

*up agsinst It.'° You’sre up agalnst four acls of sentimental piftie unleas yo'.'nrv‘

The Million-Dollar Kid s & .2

R (f ey -

ri

T S
i

day

LETS 517 HERE
AWHILE , HONE !

{115 PRETYY,
JCARRIE |, 17’8

3

ROM YOUR
lj”""’, HEY P

HELLO, Wit ! |
SEE MY NEW
MUFF 11 QoT T
FOR CHRISTMAS!/.

WHAT DID Yoy
GET FRoM

SANTA , wiLL?
1 i
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I COT TWo Nite

1 QOT LOTS
OF PRESENTS

HEAVENS'
MY NEwW
MUFF!

Hud ! wnere's

HE  TAkING ys?

THE IDEAR! BUYINC
FURS FOR My QiRL!

OH, MR MONK! Yau
ARE S0 KIND! I
JusT Love ‘You!
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out Into the struct to p1as by, a laugh rippled along the Other thing I was thankful for—the unlon.
rs, and, turning, I recognized 2s it lu the hope It keeps in us all. That's the greatest thing in life, anyhow—

though they had caten too much turkey.

a turkey, If any one'H just remember at the end to save nwe the wishbons. T'm
grateful for small favors as long as I have hig hopes."

That evening ne we nibbled at turkey tones together, in the haspiiable kitchen |dimhes, “I've enjoyed this little kitchen supper more than yesterday‘s feast.™

" For answer she got the wishbone from the stovepipe, ‘where it had been

Brery | drying, and as wa snapped it batween us, 1 took it'as a good omen when Teasie
came oft with the lucky end and cried

of a mutual friend, Tessle spoke to us mors serjously,
My Christmas was O. K., she sald
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By Gertrude Barnum,

of ‘“slightly damaged'’ shoes had attracted a crowd, |
which stretched clear across the sidewnlk. As I siepp=d s

outer circle of bargain hupte
my ol friend Teasle. Vv
“Same old Tessie,” I spid, delightedly.
As ever, [ see!”
"Well, it waan't
vhouldn't we be guy?

hope.” '

*Blithe and gay |

our fire!" shc answered. |
It's an {ll fire that blows nobody |

Any good. We're golng to lay In some remnants of shoe fortable Americans could profit by Tessie's commentary on selfishness,

0000000000000 00

and Hope Made Tessie’s Christmas O. K
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meant for everybody, and everybody is going to have a show In it some day.
y The sun don't play no favorites,
T was in Chicago, the day nfter Cliristmas. A fire sale thing I saw was the fire sale—just when 50 many of us need shoow.”

“You get your ‘out of work' benefit from the union, don't you?’ I asked.
“Oh, ves, 1 get that all right, and you bet it comes In handy.

Then when I got the morning paper the first

That's an-
It ain’'t so much the benefit money

Sunxhine and hors, thess had made Tessle's Christmas “O. XK.” These had
kept alive In her a holiday spirit which had spread merriment and good cheer
“Way | even in tho plnched and pitiful walting llne at the fire sale,
As T reflected upon the cynicism |Kidden in her jokes I wished that all cofn-

U~

Hom.

Itather—might ¢ome In hrandy for mince ple. Most of thia she had hit off our philosophy: *‘It wasn't OUR fire, why shouldn’t we bo gay?'

srowd is the unemployed.
shoes. Jooking for work, and ssve the uppers for Christmas ; care if others have not?

We woar out-the soles 0f our Bo-longjas WE haye steady work and mince ples and turkeys, why should we
Only after we and ours have beon overfed, and noth-

dinner. We~could give economy talks to ths poor that ing ia left but the wishbone, do we stop to think of the great unfed, and even

would make the Ladlps' Aid Sociaty happy.”

then we offer them little beskles leavings and sermons on economy.

Yot with

As we were pushed along toward the entrance of the all our desperate attemptls to corner good fortune for our own little circles,
store Ly shabhy mer, women and children, I studled my happiness evadaes us and scttles upon those who have the larger vislon and

symopathy, and remarked that not many of them looked as | more generous hape.

“Tossle,’” I sald, after e

"lx\ul_:‘ at the fine day we had!

up like it did yestenlay T am deed sure this world was

Blithn In thelr
the sunshine bechuse it comforts and cheers all alike.

-
. “Well," my friend replied, ‘‘as for me, 1 don't mind #0 much not having | thelr wellworn shoes march the men and women wio lead the movements which
| carry hope to milfonas who are welighted with the heavy burdens of our nation.

attics live the dreairiem whw rejsloe In
Steady and joyous In

had helped our hostess wipe and pat away the

“'Here's hoping!"

tures in the frock
that is/ worn over a
separate guimpe.
The  ahoulders are
long and ‘xrooping,
and there often 3
foudd some modifi-
cation of U ki-
mono or mandarin
sieeve, This one
meludes all tie nov-
eltizs mentioned, It
is made of a blue
00! material with
Unes of golden
brown and
trimmed witll brown
ribbon trills, but
plain material, plaid
and fashionable col-

on Sunday. I shall

this morning."

A Gase of Self-Denlal.

7 T wns beginning to raln, and a man
IS meason. s I who waa on the point of starting for
I showing oer- church Ciscovered that there wasn't
taln new (fea- | an umbrella In the house fit for use.
**You can borrow one from the T—-4
next door,'' suggested his better half;
“they never g0 to church.”
+No, Laura,” he answered, nrith firm-
ness: ‘It Is wrong to borrow umbrellas

my carelessncss by not going to church

* i
. H p e 5
“  Out of the Mouths of Babes.
D qOTHER-—Why, Elsle, you don't mean to tell me you

of cake,at Mrs. Neighbor'a?
1o having endugh to eat at home.

Little Elsfe:>Yes, mamma.

ham?

punishimyselt:far necesdiry 1o cut another ple 1 could have two pleces,

took a second plece
L§

I wanted to show them that I wns used | |

Small Johnny (at anger)—Wun'l you have another piece of ple, Mr. Old-

Mr., Oldham~—Thank you, Johnny; as you are so kind, I belleve I will.
Small Johnny—Oh, 1'm only looking out for myself. Mamma sald if {t was

How to Keop a Cook.

FTER = dinner at his friend's
A house, which he enjoyed hugely,
he =ald: “"Excuse me, Jones, but
imay I ask you how you manage to
ihave such deliclous things, to est?*
| “It's quite simple,”" replied Mr. Jones,
i"] always kiss the cook before dinner
‘and hold her on my knee after dinver.'
‘*But whatl does your wife say?"’
“Oh,” returned the other, ‘“she don'

i
|

t
“

&

nhjoyl: she's the cook.”
by

Tootsi

¢ and Her Cat, Smilax

. By M. F. Nealo

crs  and  mixtures
can” ba used, Tha
Licies  that  ext:ind
for full Jengiih u!
tiie front and back
of the walst are al-
ways becoming and
could ba finlshed |
without the frills. I
a plainer garment Is |
wanted. A pretty
erfeot would be ob-
tained by the use of
piain-colorad  cash. |
mere, suth as blue
“or brown, with the!l
fride of plald ribben |
‘and ‘the trimming |

plald sflx to mwh.[
The quantity of|
"material required for';
the 'medium aize (10 |
or 21-2 yerda 44 inches wide, with 3 3-4 yards «l

L peET Girl's Dress—Pattern No. 5836,

: pears) 1s 4 yards #7, 31-8 yards 32
gihdon ¢or frilif.

Pattern No. BSM (s cut {n slzes for.givis of 6, 8 10 and T* venrs of nge. }‘
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BY'ME PEDIGREE ! BUT

TOOVSIE. | LOVE LITTLE

L0 GRITTY BEAR
CIRLSPNT BC

FRIGHTENED! ME? WHY,
ME DEAR K\D. THIS 11 A
CASE OF FINDIN' M

AFFINITY.

MAKE
“LWHAT | AY,

NOWKITTY. WE GOES
T0 SEC FAPA . )

HIM LIKE ‘00,
CAVSE HE DOES  DUS

Sl Y s
wow' !l MURDER! HELP!
TAKE THAT_T.HING AWA
AT

LL WHAT' JOY, ™
WHAT BLISS,
) CoyLD DIE

DogIN’ D15,

i

Call or send hy mafl to THE BVENING WORLD MAT MAN-

Now to N FASHIUN HUREAU.No, 71 West, Twelily-third stroet.Nev
Prain York, Send ten cents In coln'gr stamps for ench pattarn ordered.
Thess INPORTANT--Write your natne - 1 -
Padiorwe & your 3 .Q. _wdml» -Riainly, and al-

), Ways specily size wanted.

v
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.

[Now YOU LOOK REAL NKE

E SURE IT5

ON STRAIGHT
TO4TSIE.

PUSSY DEAR. THAT RIBBON
1S MUCH MORE BECOMING

.“ THAN THAT

PLD CAN,
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By R. W. Taylor 8@ceecesss3esee®
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on lts Way'

Braced Against

Holding on for Dear Life, Kirk
Feels the Strange',Craﬁ: Ca-

the Rigging,A

®
®
®

D
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The Adventurer

Lioyd Osbourne.

(Copyright. 1907, by D. Appiston & Co.)
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SYNOP#8 OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS

LA
lewis IKirkpatrick - (nicknamed “Kirk)
s # plucky younk American, who, stranded
in London, embarks oh & mystarious cn:
terpriss that pruimisas wealth, The e s
tion is under the leadershis of four vpeobie:
Westhrook, a famous inventori Dr, \:m‘
Zediwitz. & German aclentipt: ' Mrs, Iiweh- |
cock, An enormousty wealthy old iady, And|
Capt. Jacksan, a fusay, . martinet. Theul
are also nearly 200 men ctmced on it
The party go to a remote spit ui the banks
of a South American river, where a camd
is plohed, knuwn as “‘Fellcllad, Thers
bullds o ml{h({.' l:,l?l x!?.la.t
tad whes 'l ¥

N RAr e Kork daile in
Jave  with  Weathronk's Mvely d-u‘ht_ar.
Vers, From his tenunates Kirk Jearns that
the oxpadition s probably a (reasure hun!.i
and that Jackson -for reasns of h'll'u\\ﬂ"
is mecretly trying to maks ¥irs. H,lc,n--_-\k.
abandon it. Jackaon takes r;rfnncrAh‘) Kirk |
and makes him second officer. o
with a picked crew, the Fortuna s ready |
(v start. Jackson gives orders {51 gotting |

under WwWay,

CHAPTER XVIIL

(Continued.)

The Start.

ginning 0 show to advantage.’|

His commmanding figure, his’harsh
'and Incistve voice, his ‘Cool, resourceful
air—all lnlplrtd confidence and compelled
soma of -his bittorest enemies to an urn-
willing admiration. Ha seemed to put
by that eaner selt—that touchy, cross-|
‘grained, half-hearted Jackson they had
learnad to know and hate—and asserted
a side of his nature that had hitherto
been unsuspected.

The Fortuna Jay in a fairly good posi-
tion for the start. It had not heen
thought necessary - to-kodge her round
to make a fair wind of the gale. It
was blowing enough abaft the beam to
insure her ugalnst capsizing, and once
she was moving she ocould oaxily be set
on a better course. That is, if she did
move, As to this, nobody was very
sure except Weostbrook and Jackson,

“AN ready, sirl” yaled Kirk.

*AMan the fore-topeall halllardst™

belay! Man the Jid halllards! Q(lear
away the downbhaul! Hoist away! Ba-
layl"
Disappointment.

The topmall threatened to blow itself
out of the boR-ropes., It scemed in-
creditie that It oouid withstand 'the
terrifnc strmin. The Fortune did not
move an inoh, it her wheels, deeply
rutted in ¢he soft earth, quiversd with
a sort of life. The vast fabric oreaked
and the backstays tautenead ominoimsly,
1t was & moment of suspense, of agony.
Bontething had to give. Kirk held his
hreath and wunited for the topsall to
spiit to ritdons.

“Quick with the foresail!
her, Mr. Kirkpatrick!"

Thirty men Jald hold of the throat
ond peak halliards aad holsted the sall
with a Tuslhi. The boom crashed to lce-
ward., The sall reverberatnd deafening-
1y, drowning for a time aven the gals
itself. Up, up It went, with a lusty
veo-heave-yeo. The throat halllards
were belayed. The Yose peak wnas
lashing to and fro, spilling and filiing
with a furlous nolse, It was stubborn-
lv conquered, and gut into position..

“Haul aft the-foreshoet!™

The sall ressted, giviog way on'y
inch, by fnch. It carried tho welght of
the storm, and wax Hkely tq rip free:
and fly away. At every gust Kirk
thought to see the. last of it. Put it
was new and stout, and held grimiy
to the bolt ropes. Then to his amaze.
ment the deck beneath him began to
whake and pltch, By Geoorge, they
were moving! Bump, bump, bump—
witly .men slipplng and staggering all
abowt him. But hohad no time to
0ok over the weathoer rall, Ilis eyes

Up whh

reening Overland.

I amid rain and lightaing, &t & speed »o.

| shorlon sall,  But the captain, swaying

= '
(YR

terrific ‘that thers went -up 2 ory.to, \

oh the bridge, and -searching .the lee

horizon ahead with his giass, held an
undismayed. =5 4

Into the Unknown.

Behind them were the tents of Fellol
dad, (rtully seen and half lost mgah it
the nmurk and gloom. The poor, deserts i
ed follows had shrunk to mere speocks,
Onas of t!}em was waving a 'tiny flag on
a stick—the only attempt to’'celcbrats
in any way the departure of the For-
tuna. A pitiful leavetaking—that wid-
ow's mite of bunting, hardly more thaz
a striped and gaudy handkerchief,

But the sight of it struck a respon-
siva chord In thie captain’s bosom. He
ralsed the speaking trumpet to his Jips ey

“Mr. Kirkpatrick!’ i 3

“Yes, alr!" 7 2

“HBreak out the ensign at the mam™

Kirk bellowed a repetition of the
order. A quartermaster staggered aft
10 get the flag from the Cchart-room

LA

<08

ruck. Arother cleared the signyl hal- ]
llards. The Mttle ball wept ud awetly '
and jerkily, all eyes wato it. Then,

as it reached the truck, it was bBroken
and blew out'its vivid- colors to the
storm. It may be that it was not seen
by those they wers leaving, bat the
wighil of the Slars and Stripes to the
Fortunas themselves was salutary and
Inspiring. In a time of danger the as-
sertion of ocoolness and discipline ix al-
ways beneficial. This trifiing act gave
new osurage to all cn doard. . If Jack-
son could bother about & mere tag why
should they be in such a sweat for their -
lives? 'Thers was no' longer any mutli-
nous outery to shorten sall, A plpe or
two made ity appearance. Thers was
a scramble to find shedtered places. Men
grinned at ono another and &ven laughed
outright as they werd alung hither and
thither by the violent and sudden mbve-
ments of the ship. ; !

The Storm. |

And all the while she held on her way,
four men struggling at the wheel, the
salls straining madly, the wing howling,
the indefatigable wheals racing and
plunging as* they cut inte the sodden
ecarth and tore a path to the souhward.

The ahlp yawed wildly. Kirk mounted
halfway up the mast His first feeling

AUATR RS

"Sheet 1 Holst T
i B0 “:‘2 ; ofrdread had given way €0 & strange
Ihoisalis) shookiand AnUndeny i lela It was magnificent thus (o bo
“Tend the broces! ‘Past hoisting—

Eon.

borhe along. Da was forgotten in
“he exhilaration, 'the excitement, the
thriling delight,of that mighty rush be-
fore tho gale. Fear had disappeared.

Afe acemed as nothing in the balance. :
Standing there between earth and sky e
he gave himself up to the enjoyment
of a sublime and extraordinary’' speo-

Wecle. Below him the crouching figuges

of nis companions, “he careening decks,

the whirl of those steelshod wheelis. Be-

fore him tho vast emptiness of the |
plains, rimmed only by the sky. Be-

hind/him the flerce alternations-of hase,
gloom and driving squalls, with rifip

of wintry light and hleak, passing vistas

of a tempestuous horizon.

Lightning forked and flashed with
ear-splitting detonations. The heavens
opened. Tho close-reefed salls strained
furiously In the bolt-ropes with & men-
acing note of disAster—a hoarse and
fitful prurmur-—as though any moment
they might tear themselves to shreds.
Jackson, with the speaking trumpet to
fus 1ips, attempted in valn to mwake
‘himselt heard above the storm. Hardl®
a word could be understocd. But his
convulsed ‘face and gesticulating hand:
showed that something was mmiss. He,
gave the trumpet {o one of the men
clinging to the rail beside him, ¢
made-unmistakable gestures ¢o take in
sall. x

“ Very Smartly Done !"*

Kirk slipped down the rigging, and
mouted out his men from the nooks
where they hnd taked! shelter. The.
captain's motions were so

that he Jjudged d{t advisable to let
everything go with a run, cost what {t

i
s

)

=

might. He let Ny the fore-topsall hal-
liards, and allowed the sall to Dbeat
and thunder while he applled himaselr

were f1xed on'the captatn: He steadied
Limsel? against the mast,

Off at - Last.

“Pull, you beggars, pull’' he roared,
as the long queus of men fopped over,
and the sheet sluckensd In their hands,
He ran In among them himself, and
lald his own weight to the rope.’ Four

|
|

i
x

|
|

}

ﬁ}wpn:y of mud and varth, and overy time
| the grdat bull dipped by the head there
| Waa a slish as of somoe mighty automo-
{ blle magnified by a thousand.
{ that press of sall the Fortuna pounded
ton with a wild and lumbering velocity |

| Lurching, groining,
. testing from every part of her fabric,

1, — =

fwith exultation,

| what was going on.

or five others Jumped to help . him,
Every one waa shouting and laughing
He had a momentary
view of the flat, wet pralrie speeding by
—-‘p'.)uvts of muddy water-~the diminish-
Ing <rowd behind, waving tholr caps.

“That will do, Mr Kirkpatrick!'

"Alake her fast, boys! Now, you!
Jubbers, what are you doing’ with thag
slwot? Tere, llke thisg!' i

Then, at’ last, hé was at Iiberty to see

Neeling across the deck he attained
the shrouds-and spravg up the ratliines,
Yes, Indeed, ahe was moving! Her
ponderous wheels were sending up e

Under
thiat! Drought the heart to the mouth,|
discordantly pro-|

and with a full gile dehind lor, she
dew onwird with an indeseribatve far-

rinz and bumping that secmad ut everceaquenk.
Uinstant

to  threaten her destruction,
Broced agalnst tfie rigging, holding un!
for 'dear life, Kirk had  the startiing
sensation of scudding dver the prairie,

to getting down the foresall. te put
very man he could muster on ths clow

{ topa, and soon had the great sall on

deck, where it gave tliem a lvely tusals *
‘as it bellied wa\ Mundered; the fore-
custlo men hauled’ down and siowed
the jib. The Fortuna came to a gentle
standst{ll. Her deck Decame solid un-
derfoot. . and the rellef aftor the
peculiar, jarring movement that buffied
ievery attempt to walk, was Indescrib-
ably welcome. Even at hor smoothest
running one coutild only move In little ©
rushes, catchlng at a fresh suppori at
the instant of letting go the old. ‘A
crablike progress, lndicrous to see, both
irksome and dangerous, making the
hand!ing of the amhip ' excessively dif-
ficult, ! }

Kirk strode aft to see what- was the
matver, after first clewing up the fore-
topsail with a dozen hands and then
ordering them aloft to furl it,

The captuin met him st the break o
the poop.

‘“Nory smartly done.‘:
provingly. :

*“Haas anything happened, sir?"

*No, itU's only thoss speaking tubes,
Crawalaw will hayve to do something
with them, Haines tells me that half:
r7ia time he can't get the helmmmen to
Jidten—can't attract their attemtion.'

sConld\you hear Mr, Haines youraelf,
sir? :

“Why,

he”. uid.' ap- .

tha thing only glves a lttle
He might be yelling blue murs
der, for-all U'd know about it,  What 1t
we ran into & -hummock or strupk: &’
gully! Inines up there is no moty use
to me than If ‘he were In a balleon,

o

As the squafl burst the Fortuna fresh-
sned Rer pace fnd- dashed . before i

-

¥ind Crawshaw and send him 4o
iy kT B ’




